Rgloga prima.

Yth Phebus now begins to flame,

O frende Ami?itas deare:
And placed hath his gorgeous globe

in midfte of all the Spheare
And from ye place doth cafl his Be^mes,

where (they that flarres defyne)
Lyes poynt (cioo faye) that termed is,

ryght Equinoctial lyne.
wheras the Ram doth caufe to fpring,

eche herbe and floure in fyelde
And forceth ground (yat fpoyld of grene

Did lye,) newe grene to yelde.
Let ihepherds vs yelde alfo tales,

as befl becommes the tyme:
Such tales as Winter ftormes haue ftayde

in countrey Poets Ryme.
Begyn to fynge Amintas thou,

for why? thy wyt is befl:
And many a faged fawe lies hyd

within thine aged breft.
Ofte haue I heard, of Shephards old,

thy fame reported true,
No Herdman Hues: but knowes the praife,

to olde Amintas due:
Begyn therfore, and I gyue eare,

for talke doth me delyght,
Go Boye: go dryue the Beaftes to fede
whyle he his mynde refyght.